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Governor Cornell’s Confession. 





‘THAT lizard on the hill,” as ex-Senator 
Conkling speaks of Governor Cornell, is in a 
sorry plight. Having assumed to be the 
most majestic of a long line of chief magis- 


trates in this State, and having posed as a 


man of spotless reputation and unconquera- | 
ble nerve, he at length finds himself disgraced 
and humiliated through association with that 
Quilp-like millionaire, Jay Gould. The down- 
fall of this haughty dictator of Republican poli- 
tics in the Empire State is due to those who 
enjoy the rare pleasure of his confidence. | 
Through them the public was first acquainted 
with the fact that he had had recent dealings | 
with Gould and ex-Senator Roscoe Conkling. 
It was set forth in the public prints that the 
last-named had attempted, in Gould’s inter- 
ests, to bribe the Governor, and that through 
the latter’s refusa! to be led from the stern 
path of duty he had secured their everlasting 
enmity. It was further set forth that Gould 
and Conkling iad entered into a conspiracy 


to defeat the Governor’s renomination in the | 


Saratoga Convention next month, and that 

barrels of shekels, by the side of which the 

famous ‘‘bar’l” of Samuel J. Tilden would 
| sink into insignificance, would be emptied by 
| Gould in his efforts to defeat Cornell, should 
he be renominated. 

In the midst of the general excitement cre- 
ated by these statements the whining voice 
of Cornell was heard at the confessional 
He said that had he approved certain meas- 
ures in which Gould was interested, that 
neither Gould nor éx-Senator Conkling 
would have opposed his renomination, if they 
had not advocated it. This confession was 
forced from him, after Gould and others had 
openly accused him of dishonest practices in 
connection with a certain “blind pool” in 





American District Telegraph stock. Gould 
declared that the Governor had most liberally 
feathered his own nest, and had permitted 
other stock-robbers to take to the woods. 
The Governor denies that he ever was en 
gaged in a “‘ blind pool” in which Mr. Gould 
was interested, but admits that proposed 


———— 





| come when you must fight for your life. The | 





THE JUDGE. 


business transactions between that wily indi- 
vidual and himself were talked of. Brother 
Cornell, in the language of Tobias, ‘‘ you are 
in avery bad hole.” The time has really | 


men who elected you have good reason to feel 
They now know 





that you played them false. 
too well that there must be fire where there 
is so much smoke. ‘They are dissatisfied with | 
your confession, and have a right to know the 
whole story of your dealings with Gould. 
Only a few weeks ago the renomination and 
re-election of Governor Cornell seemed almost | 
certain. His chieftainship of the Republican | 
party of New York could have been chal- 
lenged but by one man, and he bears the 
name of Roscoe Conkling—a name chat will 
be odious in this State so long as James A. 
Garfield is remembered with affection. It re- 
mains to be seen whether Governor Cornell. 
experienced in all the underhand methods of | 
politicians as he is, can escape the clutches of 
Gould and Conkling. At the present writing 
the odds are against him. Unfortunately for 
him he has made hosts of enemies during his 
term as Governor. No ties of affection bind 
him to any of the representative men of his 
party. He has borne himself haughtily and 


uncivilly upon occasions which will long be | 
| remembered by many of them. He had 


threatened to become the most exacting dic- 
tator who ever attempted to rule the Repub- 
lican party in this State. And if he finds a 
following at the State Convention, it will not 


| 
be because he has been a truthful, honest 
| that neighborhood, when Ann street was 


Governor, a kind and indulging friend, or a 
thorough gentleman, but because he has been 
able, with the use of his great power as Gov- 


ernor, to whip delegates into line, and to force | 
cast their votes for Alonzo B. Cor- | 


them to 
nell, of New York County. 


The Old and the New. 





” 


Fancy ‘‘Steve” French, ‘‘Sol” Smith, 

‘* Jake’ Hess, ‘‘ Barney” Biglin, and others 
of the boys, in August, 1880, seated at a table 

| in a quiet up-town establishment fragrant with 
beer and tobacco, waiting for ‘‘ Chet” Ar- 
thur. Fancy ‘‘Chet” saying, ashe appeared 
on the scene: ‘‘ Boys, in 1882 I'll breakfast 
with the Astors, lunch with the Morgans, and 
dine with the Vanderbilts at Newport.” 
Then fancy ‘‘ Steve,” ‘‘ Sol,” ‘‘ Jake,” and 
‘ Barney ” convulsed with laughter, and shout- 
ing: ‘* You’re a good one, ‘Chet’; you're a 
daisy!” Fancy ‘‘Chet” calling for ‘‘ another 
Then picture several hours 


round of drinks.” 
of merriment, and a chapter in the life of the 
man who is now President of the United States 
might be put together. THE JUDGE congrat- 
ulates the country upon having so good a 
President as ‘‘Chet” has proved himself to 
be. May he have a glorious time. The Van- 
derbilts, Astors, and Morgans can never dine 
a better judge of a good dinner. But while 
he is receiving the attentions of the wealthiest 
and most gifted men and women in the coun- 
try we are reminded that ‘‘ Steve,” ‘‘ Jake,” 
‘* Barney,” and ‘*Sol” are not with him. 

LAWYERS and lovers both do a great deal 
of very unsatisfactory courting. 





A Shocked Horse. 

BARNEY McBrat, the licensed vender, and 
the pride of Cherry Hill, has had an experi- 
ence that he will never forget, and although 
until now unknown to the general public, the 
occurrence of which he was part and parcel 
created a laugh throughout all New York. 
On Thursday morning of last week Mr. 
McBrat arose from his downy couch in Roose- 
velt street, and ordered Mr. O’Fab, his stable- 
man, to hitch up ‘‘the ould mare who wunst 
had a ree-cord of 7:19 on the Sackriminto 
thrack.” The wagon was laden with fruits 
and vegetables, and when Mr. McBrat mount- 
ed the seat he complained of a hoarseness 
due to the improper ventilation of the Square- 
back Rangers’ Club House. When he began 
‘Blatoes, megmellon, tomadatuses, 
his voice lacked some of 


to shout, 
raberries, r’all ripe,” 
its former sweetness. Business was pro- 
nounced dull by Mr. McBrat when politely 
questioned by candidates for aldermanic 
honors, who stood on every corner. The 
‘ould mare” jogged along, however, uncon- 
scious of her owner’s state of mind. In an 


| evil hour he thought of Nassau street as a 


thoroughfare in which he might dispose of 
his fruits and vegetables, and he started 
through that street. 


Mr. McBrat was pleased to see his fellow- 


| citizens apparently so busy in this street. He 


admired the handsome new buildings, and 
was reveling in the thought that some day 
he would be the proprietor of a saloon in 


” 


reached. The ‘‘ould mare trod lightly on 


| the cobble-stones, and was apparently lost 


in deep thought. Suddenly she reared 
like a cireus horse, and the bewildered Mr. 
McBrat saw her leap towards the roof of the 
Bennett building. In less time than we can 
tell the story, Mr. McBrat’s wagon was a 
wreck, and the ‘‘ould mare” was far away, 
beating her ‘‘ree-cord on the Sackriminto 
thrack.” Mr. McBrat wondered whether 
there had been an earthquake, or whether a 
section of the elevated railroad had fallen 
upon him. He was picked up and carried to 
a neighboring drug store, the police were no- 
tified, an ambulance was sent for, and 215 
newspaper reporters gathered around Mr. 
McBrat and endeavored to prove that he had 
been employed by John Kelly to bring dis- 
credit upon the work of Hubert O. Thompson, 
of the Public Works Department. But Mr. 
Edison appeared on the scene, and it was 
made plain to the reporters that an electric 
wire had been broken by workmen who were 
laying steam pipes, and that from the escap- 
ing electricity Mr. McBrat’s horse had re- 
ceived a terrific shock, 








THERE is a splendid opportunity just now 
for District-Attorney John McKeon to sup- 
press the writers of challenges to prize- 
fighters. 


AN exchange says: ‘‘ Owing to the lack of 
a quorum, the milkmen held no meeting last 
evening.” Rather of a lacteal affair, we 





should judge. 
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Lord Roscoe as he appeared in a bathing suit recently at the Oriental Hotel bath ng beach, The artist catch 
sereral hundred. ; 





AT CONEY 





ISLAND, DOWN THE BAY. 





TWO JOLLY DOGS. 


THEY GO OUT FOR A DAY’S FUN. 
THESE jolly old dogs were Clymer Klymn 
and Falcon Fly. 
They were both of them old bachelors, and 
were well fixed in this world’s vile lucre. 
They had been friends from youth up to the 


present writing. They had been playmates 


and school-mates; they had both been troubled 


with calf love for the same speckled, red-head 
ed girl, but when she gave them both the shake 


and married a song-and«dance artist, all the | 


| bitterness of jealousy departed from their | 


hearts, as against each other, and they became 
faster friends than ever, both vowing celibacy 
and agreeing to be woman-haters. 

From school they parted for a while, and it 
is not known what love adventures they sev- 
erally indulged in, but they came together in 


bubble; to let what there was of youthful 


effervescence escape in the old way, so to 


speak, 

They first thought of the bounding fluid that 
was swashing so temptingly upon the beach, 
and while agreeing with his friend that a 
plunge into it would be the proper caper, 
Fly suggested that it would be dangerous to 
get into so much water, without an internal 
counteraction. 

They agreed on the point, and went for the 
counteraction, after which they went for the 
surf. 

It was very high that day, tumbling upon 
and pounding the sandy shore as though de- 


' termined to knock it out in three rounds. 


after years, unmarried and seemingly as true | 


to each other as ever. 
They went into business, not together, but 


separately, and prospered, and at the age of 


forty-five each they were hale, rubicund, bald- 
headed specimens of ‘our first families,” en- 
vied by every marriageable female in town. 

Occasionally Klymn and Fly went off on a 
little excursion together, when they lived over 
again the days and adventures of youth and 
voted themselves solid, sensible fellows. 

This year they concluded to go to Coney 
Island for a day’s fun, and, everything being 
arranged, they started, smiling and happy. 

It is an easy thing to get from Gotham to 
Coney Island, and, as a general thing, it is an 
easy thing to get back to New York again, 
but this cannot always be depended upon. 

‘‘ We will bathe together,” said Klymn. 

‘* We will feast together,” suggested Fly. 

‘‘And our this world’s goods shall be 
shared together.” 
old-fashioned 
It shall remind us of our school days, 

of the rackets of !ong ago, eh?” 

** All the time—every time!” 
They arrived at Coney Island in good con- 
See and proceeded to let their natures 


| ‘“Yes. We will have an 
time. 





But this only pleased the bachelor friends 
all the more. 
world, as 


If there was anything in the 
they confidingly informed each 
other, that they loved, it was a high and rag- 


ing surf. It couldn’t be too high, never ! 


Aj ollo in the surf gets surfeite Land laugh 


Me 


Shim in three 


dat. 


Fly was just breaking out into a laugh, 
when a ‘‘comer” covered him, and scatter- 
ing him around on the beach, covered him 
with sand and sea-weed, and left him high 
and dry on the sandy shore. 

But they finally met face to face. 

‘Fly, you are a villain !” said Klymn. 
‘‘Klymn, you are a cow—a sea-cow !” 

‘“Do you dare——-’ No, but a breaker 
dil, and Fly was out of sight for at least half 
a minute, but he was finally thrown up upon 
the sand. 

You see there was no undertow, and victims 
were flopped up on the sand ready to be rolled 
over a barre: to be resuscitated. 

Fly and Klymn were tossed about and 


| banged together several times. It was too 


Now, both of them were indifferent swim- | 


mers, even in smooth water, but they were 
too brave and noble to give themselves away, 
and so they went in. 

Klymn took a roller, and Fly took a header. 
In they went, and down they went. 

Both out of sight. 

Breakers are no respecters of persons. They 
didn’t seem to know the difference between 
Klymn and Fly. 

One of them caught Klymn amidships and 
stood him on his head in the sand. 

Another forced a quart of salt water down 
Fly’s throat, and broke his internal arrange- 
ment all up. 

Then a couple of malicious waves took the 
friends and banged their heads together, the 


result of which was that they were both | 


nearly drowned before they recovered con- 
sciousness. 

Then Fly went for Klymn. Fly was mad, 
and accused Klymn of trying to drown him. 

Klymn retorted. They were standing on 
bottom, with the breakers dashing over them. 

‘*Faleon, I won't stand it !” said Klymn, 
and just then a roller whopped him over, and 
stood him on his head. 





much for friendship, and now, after that day’s 
** fun,” they don’t speak to eachother. They 
even swear that they never knew each other, 
and all on account of that day’s fun at Coney 
Island. 


No Difference. 


‘Wat's the difference between a waxed 


| mustache and a young lady’s crimp net ?” 


asked Miss Summerbreeze’s youngest brother 
of her beau, while he was waiting in the 
parlor. 

‘* Well, [ really never gave this highly im- 
portant subject very much consideration,” 
replied the young man rather pompously. 

‘* Never did, eh?” snorted the young hope- 
ful. ‘Well, when you and sister sit on the 
back parlor sofa, I'll be darned if I can see 
any difference.” 





WHERE is that Fenian Skirmishing Fund? 
This is the question that is now agitating the 
loud-mouthed enemies of England, one party 
accusing the other of crookedness. It is a 
genuine Irish quarrel as it stands, and ‘*‘ the 
common enemy ” don’t appear to be in much 
danger on account of the ‘‘ Fund.” What 
valiant warriors these wranglers are, to be 
sure; how completely calculated by nature to 
govern themselves! 
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TR: for a theater ticket, and they brag over it. 
wie But this is only a beginning. 
H } ‘** You astonish me.” 


‘*Why, the bill-boarders are enough to fill 
your house ten nights in a week. Barbers, of 
course; they hang up the playbills and litho- 
graphs in their shops, and, while lathering ; 
customers, they can recommend or damn the 











Te play. So we are free to all barbers. Car- 
V | * penters? Well, yes, all that have ever jobbed 
I Me for us, and it’s astonishing how many have 
| i | done so, or say theyhave. Druggists? Why, 
: cert’nly. They hang up our lithographs be- 


1 


tween their red and blue lights, don’t: they? 
We often 


tind it handy to take up velvets, silks, etc., on 


Dry or xls dealers? Ishould smile. 


| sixty days, when we are starting a new play. 








a: Engravers? All the lithographers, of course; 
i ( ; = funey how they could distort our artists’ poses 1 
| # and costumes if we should offend them. Then 
{ e over two thousand liquor saloon compliment- 
it : aries a month counts up, I can assure you. 














| . : : If they didn’t get the complimentaries they 

1 wouldn't display our playbills. We have got 

i ia the bulge on the legal profession, however; 

1) ; : no complimentaries for them except, when we 

} : ; happen to be in court, we tip our own attor- 

i ; = ; = — | neys. All the judges are regular first-nighters, 

i ; . . all the same. We tried to draw the line at i 
1 j THE FASHIONABLE “CLIP.” plumbers, but it failed to work.” ' 
¥ No. 1. Digby decides to have his hair ent a la Sing Sing ‘* How was that 7?” 
| 


He said 
nothing, but I saw a sardonic smile creep over 
his face as he went away, and I was sorry | : 
had said no, for I dreaded the animus of that 


= ‘*We refused a plumber a pass. 
season they rung in the carriers on us! Then 
all the surplus of the ‘perfesh’ that isn’t off 


The Deleterious Dead-head. 
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BY JOHN BLACEBRIDGE. ° ° ° . 
on barn-storming routes, and this is a big 


crowd, especially when you add in the cos- 


I stoop, the other evening, in the foyer of 





| smile. That night our cascade scene was a 


The outlaw of the Sierras 


the Empyrean Theater, leaning on the railing 


with the manager. People were taking seats 


in crowds. ‘‘Good house again,” said I, 


tumers, the elocutionists, the dramatic agents, | 


and every man and girl that has ever hired 


asasupe. Then all the authors, and amateur 


collapse—no water. 
had to jump a dry ravine of practicable can- 


| vas, and when the Rose of Tuolumne, coming 


managers, and busted managers. The woods | in from a three-~days’ march over the dusty 


more than five 


‘fas usual, old fellow. You're in luck: and 


ee eS a ela 


when the nights grow a bit cooler, you'll hang | are full of ‘em. There are alkali plains, exclaimed: ‘Thank God, I hear 
a out ‘Standing room only.’ But how is it that | hundred Sydney Rosenfields and one thousand | the music of a running brook, I’m saved—I’m 
an with such big houses your notes all the while | Chandos Fultons in this city, by actual count. saved !’ the audience snickered, and began to 
: grow bigger, and more of ’em? Last fall I) Then comes the gang of pure and simple |} guy the imaginative Rose. I rushed down- 


first-nighters, headed by Uncle Bix Danby. | stairs, and examined the pipes. That plumb- 


held $4,000 of em, and now I’ve got $9,000. 
er had got down there somehow, and flattened 


' The Gail Hamilton Bank is beginning to look 
shy at your signature. The cashier says, 
‘Anything, Mr. Blackbridge, to oblige a good 


ee on 


They always appear in full dress suits, with 
u ° | , ‘ve 1 vi i »< a} > ré 

big opera glasses, and claim entrance on | Out two feet of lead pipe against the wall, so ; 

general principles. 


customer, but aren’t you getting an overplus | * You know me,’ 


says 


FS EAE, ee 
<“——- . 
a rm ee et ee ee 


aa of the Empyrean notes? The bank must limit | Uncle Bix; ‘I haven't : 
| lh your line of this signature.’ And I don’t | missed a first night > 
i ih know how it will suit you tocurtail. Swelling performance in A 
| ai from 4 to 9 don't look very flattering for cur- | twenty years, and no | y 
| i tailment.” manager of any re- ! i 
| bl ‘It’s the infernal system that does it,” re- | pute has ever refused i’ . 
| wi plied the manager. ‘‘The d——d deleteri- me. Damme, sir, I'm y 








) I 
Tl ous, detrimental-—deceptive—everything else | free of her Majesty’s \ 
| with a big D—Deat-headism, that fills my | Opera, and would you 
t, theater every night, and leaves my treasurer deny me an orchestra 
Hl with hardly enough to pay gas bills. Look chair, well forward, 
I at it. Eight hundred people in the house to- and in the center ? | 
i| | night, if one, and perhaps a couple of hun- make reputations, I 
he i dred dollars to show for it. The rest— mold opinions at the 
i f ‘* Well, what ?” Low Toss Club; if we 
Hy | ss Dead-heads, and some of them the worst damn your play there, 
i | class—the first-nighters.” sir, you may as well 
th ‘Is it possible?” close your doors.’ 
i! > ig let me tell you first about the first- | And in goes Uncle 
) | ; nighiers. They count right up into the thou- Bix Danby, and =. 
i! sands. Every newspaper man and woman in | hundred more like . 


town, of course, with strainings “ookly j »of w 
f course, with strainings from Brooklyn | him, not one of whom No.2. Having had his hair clipped, he is returning quietly home when a rough attacks 
him, Digby removes his hat, the rough flies in terror mistaking him for Slim Jim the 


and Jersey City. This takes in contributors, | has in ten or twenty a ay re 
. , . no rize fighter. 
compositors, pressmen, office clerks, and last | years paid one dollar y. B.. Digby can’t fight worth a cent, 
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THRE JUDGE. 


it = __/ ago, Levi, that we 
oe » would compel the 


f Christians and the 


would sound the loud 
timbrel, and force the 
ram’s horns down 
their ears and the 
loud garlic down 
their throats. 

Sut, Levi, let me 
ask you a question; 
let me put it to you 


loud as the baritone 
garlic and the scent- 
ed fish. Before hand, 
Levi, know thou that 


tians is one of love, 
while the One whom 
you implore to help 
you in your aggres- 


> sions Is an imagined 





god of warfare, who 








long ago permitted 
it to be said that the 


No. 3 Pouice Orricer.—‘ Look a here, young feller, I’ve had my eye on yer for some 


/ 


ime, and if yer don’t keep off this beat, I] 
He is taken for Lushy Evans, the sneak thief. 


that not a drop could squeeze through. We 
couldn’t repair the mischief till next day. 
Since that time I have never refused a plumb- 
er anything he asked for. They can have 
proscenium boxes if they want ’em.” 

‘But some money comes in.”’ 

‘* Well, yes, the school-ma’ams and sewing- 
girls always pay their way, and the clergy 
pay, because they come incog , and must pay. 
We've got a pretty good grip, too, on the 
freight-handlers and laboring classes, and we 
rely on countrymen and strangers to make up 
All that bothers me is, 
where does all the money go that the dead- 
heads save? 
be benefited. Put this question for me to 
the public, in the papers, my dear fellow: 
‘Who is this somebody?’”’ 


our salary accounts. 


If we are ruined, sombody must 


I passed musingly in, and, settling myself 
in orchestra chair C. 1, said to myself, as I 
looked round on the vast array of dead-heads 
in the house: ‘‘ Evidently, this ‘somebody’ is 


not the laundress.”’ 


Gog, Magog and Synagoggles. 





DEAR LEvI:—We are not of the refugee 
tribe from Russia, nor do we revamp the 
patchless pantaloons of Chatham street. Levi, 
we would enter society. Long ago we found 
that Christian society was and is exclusive. 
One coterie of Christians excludes another; 
but none of them are fond of us. 
looking into the matter, Levi, and I find that 
the Christian thinks that we talk loudly, mak- 
ing much noise in public places. We blame 
the Christian American, for we cannot under- 
stand why he does not feel contended with our 
meaningless noise. You told me not long 


l lock yer up, der yer understand that 


} 


50 user of the sword 
must perish by the 
sword. 


Levi. what olive branches have we taken in 


lour hands to charm and win these quiet 


American Christians, withal? My dear boy, 
why do we hope to subdue them with loudness 


of voice, when we might be loved by subduing 


our voices? We 


| are selfish, be- 


| cause we do not 


| wish to resign or 





| 


I have been | 


| 
! 


concede one atom 
of that which is 
obnoxious to 
other people. If 
we sit on two 
chairs, we expect 
to be loved by the 
man or lady who 
is ruthlessly 
cheated out of 
one of the chairs. 
it is against hu- 
man nature, Levi; 
and when we de- 
mand that they 
shall be 
thing more than 
human in their 
love of us, we put 
them into a frame 
of mind which 
compels them to 
call us pork-hat- 


ing hogs. 


some- 





Many of our 
brethren are no 
longer ham- 
haters, because 
swine were un- 
wholesome,  dis- 





| 


Americans to have a | 
plenty of sleep-defy- | 
ing, ease-forbidding | 


Jewish noise, that we | 


as strong as limber | 
limberger; aye, as 


the God of the Chris- | 





eased scavengers in hot Syria, while they are, 


when fed on milk and corn in this temperate 
climate, where boards of public works take 
the place of street-cleaning swine, very nice 
eating. Levi, four-legged hogs fed on corn 
and buttermilk, are as cleanly as two-legged 
hogs fed on a Fourteenth street chicken salad, 
made out of veal four days killed. 

You ask me, Levi, whether I believe that 


| Joshua commanded the sun to stand _ still. 


Yes, Levi, he did. And it stood still. But 
Joshua was not the only Jew who ever per- 
formed the miracle. The other day, at Long 
Branch, I saw you, Levi, the loud branch 
of our family, with your diamonded, oroided 
friends, shouting so loudly that for a mo- 
ment I thought the sun-stood still in amaze- 
ment, while the surf hung back, and the ac- 
cordions silenced, and the katydids 
responded not to one another. I could not 
even ‘‘hear myself think,” Levi. An Ameri- 
can Christian lady, who was standing near 


were 


by, while you six occupied twelve chairs, said, 
“Tam so tired.” You and yours sat while 
you bellowed, and yet you expected her to 
admire what was not gentlemanly, but hog- 
gish. She did not admire you, but had con- 
tempt for you, Levi. 
last winter next door to your house, and did 


That lady gave a party 


not invite you, because she thought you were 
vulgar. Do you think she will love you so 
much, Levi, that she will invite yon next win- 
ter? Yet, Levi, | am afraid that she will 
not invite me, either, because I have the mis- 
fortune to be your brother. 


SOLOMON, 


Wo will be king of the ‘ Skirmishing 


Fund,’ and will he free Treland? 


No. 4. Home at last, Digby finds it unpleasant not to be recognized by his own wife, even 
though she does not carry out her threat of having him arrested, 
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Shop Girls. 


SoMEBODY has said that shop girls are all 
alike, that they look alike, dress alike, and act 
alike; but that is only one man’s opinion, and, 
ten to one, he was bounced by one of them, 
and so sours against them all. True enough, 
the majority of them affect the cart-wheel hat 
and polka-dot dress; they trip along with the 
same patterns of hand-bag, in which is stored 


their frugal lunch, but it is only a matter of 


taste in the one case and appetite in the other. 
They are not all 
than butterfles are. 


alike, however, any more 

Some are beautiful and 
dressed with elegant taste, while nearly all 
look bright and cheerful while going to or com- 
ing from work; and none of them are so poor 
as to earn the sneers of soured beaux or the 
flippant remarks of prigs. 

Of course, being honest and virtuous, they 
do not compare in the fashionable world with 
the watering-place belles, nor is it their mission 
or desire to doso. They do not slip out of one 
end of their dresses and foam over their cor- 
sets at swell balls; they do not exhibit so much 
human tenderloin, or may not know the differ- 
ence between the taste of champagne and 
flesh-colored lemonade, but they are truer and 
better than their fashionable sisters are. They 
make better wives, mothers, and helpmeets 
than they do, and for this we will honor them, 
even if they do show a few feminine weak- 
The 
them sneers at their betters, and long live they 


man or woman who sneers at 


nesses, 


to keep society from the rottenness into which 
it would fall without them. 


A Jew d’Esprit. 


THE JUDGE, which has more good nature | 


than savagery, and which looks upon all 
ridiculous subjects with a quiet eye to humor 
rather than with one tinged with yellow bile, 
has pictorially and editorially displayed the 
ragged edge of many coteries of society. 
Among the persons who have been prom- 
inent in that social bad behavior which calls 
for public criticism have, unfortunately, been 


some Jews, who have forgotten to be decent. 








| covet for their menageries. 








THE JUDGE, 


We know many good Jews who are glad_be- 
cause of these criticisms on the lower orders 


of their race, just as any gentleman of any | 
race is glad when the loud and vulgar among | 


his countrymen are checked in their mad- 


ness. 


But THE JUDGE has now the honor to pre- | 
| sent to the world, unfortunately without his 


portrait or his phrenological description, the 
champion Jewish ass, which Moses, in the 


Seven Commandments, warned all other Jews | 


—meaning Barnums among Jews—not to 


This poor fool, 


who calls himself Adolphe Cohen, is one of | 


fellow racers in 
countries, making it a 


those Jews who harm their 
this and all other 


matter of pride on the part of good Jews to | 


be wary of society for fear that they may see 
the silly, mad buffoonery of the descendants of 
the ass coveted by the circus managers of 
Moses’ time. 

This ass, who outbrays the longest-eared of 
any race, who discounts the fog-horn, and 
who, for harsh loudness, could knock down a 
half dozen walls of Jericho, writes to us: 
‘We are the people; we are the power by 
our superior brains. 
fashionable places by our money aequired, 
not by theft, but by our superior ‘ intilect’ 
when compared to Christians.” 

This Cohen has just exactly the intellect 
which makes 


Jews derided because a few 


Aye, we control the | 


asses of their race cannot talk ten words with- | 


out lugging in the word money. He says, 
‘*We now control New York trade.” How 


decent Jews will revile him for not speaking of 


pictures, books and nature, instead of that 
vulgar trade! The ass, not humble as the 
one that was ridden into Jerusalem, brays, 
‘“We will own New York 
years, inch of it.” 
will raise a howl among the respectable Jews, 
who that 
hundred years ago the Americans, in ragged 


blue coats and with flint-lock muskets, drove 


? 
before twenty 
every That expression 


have an idea somewhere near a 


the greatest nation of the world—England— 
from Manhattan Island, and are not likely to 
be whipped by a few cowardly brawlers with 
fish-horn voices. Cohen goes on to say that 
Christians will then be hewers ot wood and 
slaves of the Jews, and that we are only fit 
Will Cohen please send us his 
photograph? We kitten that 
like to ‘* America,” 
says Cohen, clanging his big watch chain, 


for such. 
have a tame 
we would show it to. 
and twisting up his ears, ‘‘is our home. 
many like you we have driyen to the wail, un- 


| able as they are to compete with us.” 


| 
| 


This diatribe of this debris of Jewish society 
will be heard of with great pain by our re- 
spectable Jewish citizens, who are pained by 
the vulgar, dirty, conceited, and 
braying of small jackasses like this specimen 
puppy, Cohen. He them great 
harm. The low Jew, like the low of all races, 
pulls down the strata above him. He isa 
Samson of vulgarity. 


ignorant 


has done 


Ir the bald-headed eagle 1s the emblem of 


American liberty, where does the honor for 


the bald-headed man come in? The variety 


7 


How | 


AFTER VACATION. 
WELL, here we are, back jn the city: 
Our summer vacation is done. 
Of course, we must say ’tis a pity— 
We've had such a world of fun! 
Are we sorry it’s over? Yes, very; 
But September’s the season for town, 
So we're back, as brown as a berry— 
3y the way, what berries are brown? 


For a month we have tasted the heaven 
Of a farm-house, with country board; 
In an attic, just nine feet by seven, 
Have our trunks and bodies been stored. 
We have fought the flies in the morning, 
And mosquitoes and things at night, 
And been roused by the breakfast-bell’s warning 
At six, to our speeehless delight. 


We have eaten of chickens of various 
Ages, though mostly mature: 
We have inhaled the air non-malarious, 
And drunk of the spring water pure. 
And with confidence, too, all unshaken, 
We have poured down the milk as the thing, 
Though the practice, unless I'm mistaken, 
Would very soon dry up the spring. 


We've beer tanned and burned and freckled, 
We've followed a stream all day 
For one little trout, faintly speckled, 
Which we afterward threw away. 
For the sake of some other chap’s sister, 
We've rowed in the scorching sun, 
Till our hands were an aggregate blister 
Oh, yes, it’s been glorious fun. 
Glorious fun to try vainly 
For a month to find something to do, 
To devote one’s energies mainly 
To wishing the whole thing was through; 
To find that you're one of the apers 
Of Fashion, which long you've decried, 
To get only yesterday's papers, 


And beefsteaks smokily fried. 


Of course it’s an infinite pity 

That we couldn't longer have stayed 
But now that we're back in the city 

The best of it ought to be made. 
For myself, my month's recreation 

This truth on my mind has impressed: 
That ‘tis after his * 

That a man is in most need of rest! 

° VANDYKE BROWN, in NV. F. S 


summer vacation” 


Saw Enough. 

SUMMERBREEZE took the old lady to the opera 
the other night, and going home he vented 
his disapprobation of the low-necked toilets 
in the following language: 

**T don’t think much of them women as go 
tothe opera and expose themselves as half 
the did to-night. If they want to 
make a show of themselves they'd better get 


women 


on the stage, along with the rest of the actors 


and actresses. There ain’t any need-of such 


| dressin’, and I think it’s rather vulgar.” 


girls say he double discounts the eagle for | 


liberty. 


‘Oh, you shouldn’t judge them too harsh- 
ly,” said his wife, thinking of her younger 
days. ‘‘They probably mean no harm, and 
you know you cannot see their hearts.” 

‘Couldn't from where I was settin’,” lacon- 
ically replied the old man, ‘‘ but I saw all I 
guess ‘twas proper for an old married man to 
gaze on. 


O’DoNOVAN Rossa seems to have encoun- 


tered a foeman worthy of his steel in John 
Devoy. On with the dance. 
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Artist—at work upon a landscape 


A Chicago Tribune Mystery. 

‘* BE brave, Medill!” 

A somnolent, soothing, soporific, shanghae 
wind was sedatively soughing from the fertil- 
izer boat in Chicago harbor, and the rosy, 
ruthless, rampant, ridiculously resounding 
rumpus resonantly receded, as Mr. Joseph 
Medill pointed petulantly at the pouting sails, 
and cried: 

‘Clew the main, middle, and 
braces, and drag anchor, Wilhelmini.” 

Wilhelmini was the stewardess. 


She dragged the aching, active anchor 


athwart the chicken deck, and folding her | 


sky-blue hands across her sunset nose, deris- 
ively declamated: 

‘*Not tor Joe.” 

The gossamer sky gossamered, until the 
clockings on Wilhelmini’s clockly clothing 
clocked as she pranced the mizzen chicken 
deck, and the sometime sun set under a gos- 
ling, glamourless gloom. 

Then Wilhelmini (darling, delightful, dish- 
a-bill Wilhelmini), with a Fort-Dearborn-La- 
Salle-Street-room-99-Madison-Street-back-alley 
style, miasmatically meandered athwart the 
thwarts, with thwarts of mealancholy, and 
peeped: 

‘‘Be brave, Joseph, be brave.” 

Mutterings were mutterless, as Joseph 
jawed the wind, and stood upon the mizzen 
deck with his philologically phrenological 
frownings at Wilhelmini’s ambushed hair. 

‘*Of what wert thou dreaming?” demanded 
Joseph the Joss. 

‘Of thy breakfast, Jehosaphatless,” she 
utterly uttered, as she descended from the 
deck deck, decked in her duds, to the cold 
deck. 


‘Oh, if I could only find a bull to introduce into this 


composition—— 


| 


mizzen | 





‘‘And of hash, my descendant of Ahashue- 
rus, what then?” he cried, in thunder tones. 

Darting darts from the sunning sun Car- 
omed on the Fort-Dearborn-carry-me-back- 
stoop gloves of Wiihelmini, the hash hashing | 
descendant of Ahashuerus, as she mutterly 
muttered: 

‘If thou forever havest hash, Joseph, I | 
shall soon be bald-headed.” 
Then the two were parted on this side of 
the grave no more forever.—| From the novel 

of ** Be Good, Sarah,” by Joseph Medill. 


| how many 





JAY GOULD ought to be the last man in the 
world to squeal when he gets taken in, seeing 
‘suckers ” he has taken in in his 


| life-time, and yet he is making a great ado be- 


cause Frost-Bite Cornell got him a little foul 
on a recent pool. Shame on you, Jay! 
Brace up, and take in somebody else, in order 
to get square, or buy a governor of your own, 
so that he will sign whatever you want him 


to without kicking. 


Iv is said that it has been rather a dull and 
unprofitable season at Coney Island. Perhaps 
Maybe that 


creediness of the landlords down there. Prob- 


accounts for the 


that is so. 
ably so few people have paid them paying 
visits this season that they are determined to 
get as nearly square as they can out of the 
unsuspecting few who do gothere. This may 
account for the five cents worth of beer they sell, 
It may also account for the last year’s sand- 
wiches they yank ten cents out of you for. 
Yes, it must be all on account of the unprofit- 
able season ; 
consent to be swindled, they feel justified in 
getting even on the few. But we wish they 


and because more people do not 


| could have one good season, just to see how 


they would act towards innocent pleasure- 
seekers. 

CHEAP politicians are doing all they can to 
make the political pot boil, but are not able 
to accomplish much. 
haven't taken hold yet. 


The regular old stokers 


THE long drouth has been broken at last, 
and yet we haven't heard which camp-meet- 
ing claims the honor for it. 


WHEN is a girl like a sewing machine ? 
When she has a “ feller.” 
conundrums ! 


Talk about your 





Bull found and introduced—by himself. 
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PAST.—“Chet” and the “boys.” 
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{| ili force that will surely down steam, electricity, and the 
ine " Keely motor. With a pint of coal I can run a train of 

’ ie | cars from New York to San Francisco. One hundred | 
ae thousand dollars will fully develop the discovery. I 
pe have the experience and ‘ability, but lack money. I | 
\) fab | will confer with any responsible man or company, but 
| cs stipulating that I must retain the secret of my in- | 

) t | vention inviolate. 

; f Address Epson Woss, N. Y. 
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AMERICAN TURK. 


James Gordon Bennett receiving the order of **Osmanli,” bestowed by the Sultan of Turkey. 


Inventors’ Corner. 


WE have several letters on hand, which we 
give in this connection, and knowing that 
there must be many more inventors who wish 
for a medium through which they can reach 
the public, we have concluded to set apart a 
corner in which they can make their inven- 
tions and discoveries known to the world, and 
thereby not only call attention to their merits, 
but be able to obtain such moneyed assist- 
ance as shall enable them to develop their in- 
ventions, secure letters patent, and make the 
fortunes that are now withheld by the hand 
of unrelenting fortune: 

The first letter is from an impecunious in- 
ventor, who evidently has a fortune almost 
within his grasp. It speaks for itself. 

Dear JupGE:—How can [ make known to capitalists 
the merits of a great invention that I have all ready to 
patent? lam a poor mechanic, and yet I might bea 
millionaire if I could only get my invention before the 
world. 1 have a working model of a macnine that is 
destined to revolutionize the fiddle-string business, and 
at the same time get rid of the surplus cats with which 
our back yards are infested. Once set in motion in 
some eligible locality, the machine imitates the cal) of 
a cat so artistically that every feline within hearing wil! 
at once walk unsuspectingly into a trap, which in- 
stantly secures them, and while the persuasive invita- 
tion is still being sounded, the machine is at work upon 
the, one already caught, first skinning it in the most 
skillful manner, and then going for its intestines and 
working them almost instantaneously into fiddle and 
guitar-strings of various sizes. This simple description 
will enable an enterprising man of money to see what 
money there is init. I have simply mentioned the 
matters of instrument strings and skins, but there are 
other profits, such as soap-fat, etc Now, what I want 





is moneyed assistance, to enable me to patent my inven- 
tion and start heavily into the manufacture of them. 


Respectfully, AARON NEWTON 


STILL 
—I have an 


ANOTHER, 

invention that there is big 
money in, but I have not the means either to patent it 
or to manufacture them afterwards. If I can only get 
assistance I will give the investor one-half interest in 
the business, which will insure a fortune for us both 
in a short time. It is known that hens and other 
domestic fowl lay but one egg per day, although science 
has demonstrated the fact of their ability to lay two. 
Now, in brief, my invention consists of a mechanical 
nest with a stationary nest-egg of porcelain or some 
| other beguiling material, and the first egg laid by the 
hen, goose, or duck, is artfully secreted the moment 
it is deposited, and the fowl not seeing it, and thinking 
it was a false alarm, or that she has not done her duty, 


DEAR Sir: 


falls back at once upon her reserve, or to-morrow’s egg, 
and never utters a cackle until she has laid it. This 
egg not being disturbed satisfies the bird’s ambition, 
and she goes off cackling proudly, not knowing she has 
been fooled, leaving the nest for the next matron. Now 
the profit arising from my contrivance will of course 
be great, and I want some energetic man with money 
The apparatus may be seen 
in active operation by applying at once to 
JETHRO Trotrers, Pickleville, L. I. 


to come forward at once, 


AT LAST! 

To tHe Epiror or Tue Juper, N. Y.:—Sir, lama 
poor, but brainy man. I have been at work for years 
trying te discover perpetual motion, and I have done 
it at last. Yes, Il have rebuked nature, and made her 
yield up her innermost secrets to me. But I want 
financial aid in bringing it before the world. Money 
and fame will attend the man who thus assists me. I 
havea clock running by this newly-discovered motion, 
that has been going steadily for a week or ten days. 

Address Tirrity Drrevss, New York. 


SOMETHING VERY NEW. 


Dear Srtr:—I have discovered a new mechanical 














I ALLERS hated thim little pukes what stands 
ther 
T’other day I thought 
I would go ter Bostun, an’ I sez to ther chap, 
‘TI say, ye 


behoind the bar an’ peddles teekits fer 
railroads ur staimboats. 


swindlin’ 
it’s adollur, ain't it ?” 
** What's a dollur, y 


yoong blatherskite ye, 


e blasted terrier?” 


‘€ A hoonderd cints,” sez I. 
‘Ye've got me, but I don’t berlave ye have 


the hoonderd cints,” sez he. 

‘That I sez I, ‘‘so jest lit 
wind out of yer floot an’ tell me 
er. Bostun.” 


ther 
how mooch 


have,” 


‘It’s a dollur ter go up on one soide, an’ 
three dollurs on the t’other.” 

‘What's ther differince,” 

‘Two dollurs,”’ 


“ 


sez I. 
sez he, an’ I felt chape. 
I don’t understand ye,” sez I. 

‘* Will, it’s a dollur to go up on yer right- 
hand soide, 
lift.” 

‘Gev me a teekit ter go up on me back,” 
sez I. 

‘I'll put ye on yer back, 
fer me. 

‘*Kape yer pipe-stems olf of me,” sez I. 
Wid that who shud come up but me frind, 
Tim Flannigan, of the perlice force, the same 
what was made a sarjent fer arristin’ the 
three goats on the rocks, an’ a great frind 
of me own in the ould coontry. 

‘‘What’s the trouble, Pat?” sez he. 

“This blackguard,” sez I, ‘‘has insulted 
the laider of the Land League in Tipperary.’ 
An’ wid that Tim sez, ‘‘I arrist you an’ all 
yer teekits,’’ and comminced pocketin’ the 
kards. ‘‘Here, take this an’ go,” sez he, 
handin’ me wan. 

Will, I stayed ter Bostun two weeks,, wid 
me and Mikel Davit addrissin’ large crowds. 
Whin I coom down passin’ Blackwell’s {sland 
who shud I see but that same overly-smart 
youngster chippin’ a bit of a stone—the very 
same mug. 

‘‘What’s ther differince ?” yilled I, 

‘¢ Six moonths,” yilled he. 

‘‘Ha! ha! didn’t I warn yez that I war 
a man of in-flooence?” I cried, an’ he wilted 
wanst again. 


an’ three dollurs to go up on yer 


” 


sez he, springing 


CORNICULA, 





DYNAMITE Rossa says he only spent two 
thousand dollars for a ram to knock England’s 
navy out of sight. He couldn’t buy much of 
a billy goat for that sum of money, and prob- 
ably what he did buy was less effective than 
such a butter would be pitted against an iron- 
clad, 


Truth calls for an anti-Italian bill as strin- 
gent as that enacted against the Chinese, and 
Truth could easily get further out of the way 
and strike a more unpopular key. 


























— tan Ste mh 


ag ag ne een en 




















OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


THE SUMMER CAMPAIGN. 


REPORTED BY “ED.” 
In two Scenes.—Past and Present. 
CHARACTERS 

Mrs. AVERAGE. 
Past. 
Curtain rises, disclosing Mr. and Mrs. AVERAGE in 


Mr. AVERAGE. 
ScENE First.—Sitting-Room of the AVERAGES. 
conversation. 

Mrs. A. 
is ? 

Mr. A. (savagely.)—I ought to. The 22d of June. 
Hadn’t I to pay that confounded note of Brown's to- 
day? 

Mrs. A.—Pshaw! I am not 
Are you aware that the De Lacys have gone to New- 


Georgy, dear, do you know what date it 


talking of business. 








port, the Partins to Saratoga, and the Knyphausens 


to the Mountains? 

Mr. A.—I don’t care if the De Lacys have gone to 
Oshkosh, and the Partins gone to Barren Island, and 
the Knyphausens gone to the deuce. 
anyhow. 

Mrs. A.—We ain’t! William, are you sane? We 
not go anywhere! Have you no regard for Cleopatra 
and Daisy, your daughters; and think of poor Hercules, 


We ain't going, 


worn out with midnight study of —— 
Mr. A. 
he needs relaxation and rest! 


Cards and bar-rooms and race-tracks. Oh! 
Next year he gets no 
night-key. 

Mrs. A. 
upon that poor boy. 


(severely).—William, you were always down 
you never so? Ah, Mr. Average, the night that you 
were made master of your horrid lodge of bricklayers, 
or masons, or whatever you call ’em, did not I surprise 
you at three a.m., in the kitchen, trying to make lobster 
salad out of a red flannel liver-pad and ray pet geran- 


ium? You were not full; oh, no. 
Mr. A. (testily).—Don't bother me. 
Mrs. A.—But I will. William, we must go to the 


country; candidly, we must get the girls married. 
Cleopatra, you know, is near twenty-six; although whea 
she is all fixed up with her false hair, and has had her 
face mask on for a night, no one would know it. She 
must step off this summer. And Daisy, I am sure she 
Besides, just think 
how nice it will be for you after the toil of the day to 


will meet her fate this summer. 


roam out to a nice country home. 
Mr. A.—Eliza, I can't afford it, and that settles it. 
Mrs. A.—I say it don’t settle it; we will go to the 
country. Sooner than not go I will go out for days’ 
work, for I have the welfare of my family at heart. 
You may d9> as you please, but 
will go. 
Mr. A.—Where? 
Mrs. A.—To the Boojure Springs. 
Mr. A.—Nice place to go for poor people. 


- 


I and my children 


Six dol- 
lars a night for a bed on a billiard-table, and a quarter 
to look at the clock. 

Mrs. A.—But think of our children. Freddie De 
Peyster, who I really think will soon propose to Cleo- 
patra, will be there; so will Eddie O’Brien. 

Mr. A.—His father used to run a faro bank. 

Mrs. A.—What of that? Wasn’t his father killed in 
a fight, and left Eddie all of his money. Look at the 
Simmonds’; all of their money was made in policy, yet 
they move in the best of society. Eddie has been after 
Daisy quite a bit. He asked her but a week ago if she 
would not like to see a quiet dog-fight. 
And, William— 


He goes to 
Boojure Springs. 
Mr. A.—Well? 

Mrs. A.—You've heard of Flora Flimsey? 

Mr. A.—That freckled-faced girl with a wart over 
her eye, who was at our party? 

Mrs. A.—Hush! The freckles were only imperfec- 
tions of the skin. and the wart, I think, adds to her 
beauty. She is awfully rich, an orphan, and worth five 
hundred thousand dollars. 


Mr. A.—What moots it to us if she is worth five 
millions? 
Mrs. A.—A great deal. Between you and I, she is 


in love with Hercules. 
actions, in her very gait. 
too. 

Mr. A.—Let her rip. 


I can see it in her eyes, in her 
She goes to Boojure Springs, 


I won't go. 


Suppose he is a little gay; were | 
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A GENEROUS OFFER. 


TRAMP. 


“Tsay, Judge, if yer'll gimme a good square meal, [ul make you a present of this ere hansum 


dorg.’ 


Mrs. A. (majestically).—Mr. Average, I repeat, that 
you will. Mr. Average, long have I kept a secret 
from you, nourished it like a viper in my bosom. 
Mr. Average, the wife of your bosom, the mother of 
your children, has a canker-sore upon her lung, and 
the doctor says that nothing but the mineral water of 
And what is more, Mr. 
Average. I have engaged board already. 


Boojure Springs will cure it 


Tableau of Mrs. AVERAGF 


triumphantly gazing on his prostrate form. } 


[Mr. AVERAGE faints. 


ScENE Seconp.—Same as abore. Present. 
(Curtain rises, revealing MR. AVERAGE pacing furious- 
ly up and down, tearing his hair. Mrs. AVERAGE 
in tears. Trunks, boxes, traveling bags, and other 
impedimenta of travel scattered about the room.) 
Mr. A.—Ah! yah! waugh! Got back, haven’t you? 
Got back with a bill of five hundred dollars, and I don’t 
know where next month’s rent is coming from. I will 
have to borrow of my book-keeper, of my office-boy, of 
everybody, to pay it. 
Mrs. A. 
Mr. A. It’s amere trifle! I 
carry five hundred-dollar bills just like Ido cough drops 
in my vest pocket. Oh, money’s no object with me—I 
for what ? 


It isn’t so much. 
Oh, no, of course not! 


ain’t got any. Five hundred dollars 

Mrs. A. (timidly).—Just see how well I am. 

Mr. A.—Well? You were well when you left. You 
have owned yourself you’ve lost six pounds, and were 
laid up with chills and fever most of the time you were 
there. 


Mrs. A.—But the children, they—— 
Mr. A.—Hang the children! Cleopatra was to marry 


Freddie De Peyster. 
He must have been, awful. 


He was gone on her, you said, 
Where's he gone now? 
Gone to Cuba with that rich widow he married. And 
here is Cleo back, sallow and pale, and looking as if 
she had gone through a war. 

Mrs. A.—She tried her best to marry. 

Mr. A.—That was it. She tried teo much. And 
Daisy. She caught that O’Brien fellow—like fits. 

Mrs. A.— He took her out riding the first night we 
were there. 

Mr. A.—And next morning sailed for Europe with- 
out leaving his card. 

Mrs. A.—She was nearly engaged to Mr. Blank. 

Mr. A.— And she would have been nearly engaged to 
that rascal of a cornet-player in the hotel band if I 





i 
had not chanced to find out that he had five wives 
already. 

Mrs. A.—You are too cruel. 

Mr. A.—Toocruel? Hercules married Miss Flimsey, 


| assuredly so. 


The young ass married a red-headed 
servant girl. I got a letter begging my forgiveness 
He'll get it—like fun. 


nation-topped wife can live on love and eat snow-balls 


this morning. He and his car- 


with icicle pie all winter. 


Mrs. A.—William, I will swoon ! 
Mr. A.—You ought to swoon. It will do you good. 


Eliza, let me say that NEVER Will you 
leave your comfortable city home to go to the country 


never, nevrer, 


for the season. It is all infernal nonsense! 
(Mus. AVERAGE swroons, while Mr. AVERAGE jams on 





his hat and goes to the club. 


go next year.) 
} § d 
| 


(THE END.] 


—_——_—___—_—— 


AvuTHOR’S wife at Long Branch to her Irish 
maid: ‘‘I say, Honora, where can Mr. Ink- 
| slasher be? It ispast lunchtime. What can 
be keeping him away so long?” ‘‘ Maid: 
‘Och! shure, don’t worry, ma’am; he’s only 
down beyant thare, at the baitch, decom- 
posin’.” 





Castoria. 
When the milk curdles, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When baby has pains at dead of night 
Tlousehold alarmed, father in a plight; 
Then good mothers learn without delay 
That Castoria cures by night and day. 








| SUPPOSE WE HAVE SOME DRY? 
| By all means—“ Montigny.”’ 
The “ Grand Vin,” so fine and creamy? 
Yes waiter ! a bottle of ** MONTIGNY.” 
| xtra first quality, dry. 





| ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 T0323 
| weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
| lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read's GRAND 
$ . DvucHEss COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 


All the same, they will 
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BEHNIN 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 
PIANOS. 


15 E. 14th St., and 129 E, 125th St. 


corner 124th street and ist ave., New York. 


Warerooms : 


Factory N. E. 








ENOCA MORGANS SONS 





FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 





Marks Improved }* 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple tat a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 

MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 








“Sulphur Soap” secured by Letters Patent. 





Sulphur Soap 


FOR CURING 


Obstinate Skin Diseases 


AND ALSO FOR 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
(25 CENTS) IS SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI- 

FYING THE COMPLEXION, 


Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 cts. 


Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS, as efScacious 


as any from nature's own springs. 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 
Ointments. 





[#7 BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. «| 


GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED. 


ag O'serve “CC. N. CRITTENTON, Proprietor.” on 
each packet, without which none is genuine. Sold by 
all druggists, Depot, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 





THREE CAKES SENT BY MAIL, 
Receipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“HILL'S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE,” black 
or brown, 50 cents. Sold by all druggists. 


PREPAID, on 


THE JUDGE. 


Rees WELSH & Co., of Philadelphia, have 
issued Walt Whitman’s 
in fine Comstock and his gang may 
kick as much as they like, for, having no 
control Philadelphia publishers, they 
cannot play the tyrant there, and therefore 
‘kick against the pricks.” Two dollars will 
secure the volume. 


‘* Leaves of Grass” 
style. 


over 


Wuat's the difference between a blind fool 
and a man who gets ieft in a “ blind pool ?” 


IT is supposed that Miles Standish orignated 
the song, ‘‘ See that my Grave is Kept Green,” 
from the fact that he buried the first year’s 
crop of Plymouth Puritans on the hill-side and 
then sowed wheat over their graves. 


‘‘THis is meet and drink for me,” remarked 
the old toper, when he met a friend who asked 
him to have a ‘‘smile.” 

But a 
He usually gathers 


‘A ROLLING stone gathers no moss.”’ 
rolling fellow does more. 
remorse. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS 


oe 


J. L. Mc.—Very bad this time. 

E. G.—For our columns, no, no; for the waste-basket, yes, 
yes. 

W. D. CLIFFORD.—Will you be good enough to favor us with 


your address’ 
Tim TATTLE.’’—You live too far away 

in locai hits. Try something general. 

H. K. THORNE.—We have offered him a chance to explain 
and if he fails to do so we shall sit on him. 

P. W. B.—Certainly. The writing of nationa, 
anthems has come to be a regular business—and it pays; don't 
forget that. 


to hope for success 


Sail right in. 


FE. A. HALL.—Your “ Green Currant Events ” embodies noth- 
ing newer than currants themselves. The idea has been 
worked in a thousand different ways. But you evidently can 


do better. 

WILL Stupson.—“ Who do you think will be President Ar 
thur’s successor?’ Well, we cannot tell for a certainty at this 
sooner date, but most likely it will be the man next elected to 
the office, although * Sammy” 

** RECEIVING CLERK,’’—The a young man to 
spend his week’s vacation is to go to Coney Island for one day 
and ‘let himself out,”’ and employ the remainder of the time 
in meditation and taking an account of stock. 


might disagree with us, 


best way for 


W. BENTON.—Yes, a8 you say, it requires the gall of an army 
mule to steal an article out and out and send it to a publica- 





tion as original, and yet there are some fellows who fll the bill 
without a chink unplugged. They are the potato-bugs of litera- 
ture. 

THE SUPERIORITY OF THE PRESENT TIME 


over that of our ancestors is brought vividly to our 
mind by the sarprising demand for Hub Punch that is 
reported at the many centers of trade where that de- 
ean be bought. 


lightful beverage In the days of our 


Revolutionary sires—good men, patriots, heroes, and 
all that granted—how few could brew (to use the tech- 
nical phrase) a punch that was even worth a memory! 
The sharp acidity of the lemon, the clinging sweetness 
of the sugar, the fierce spirit of the Jamaica, the fiery in- 
or the weakening influence of the 


flnence of the brandy, 


water, all were feared, and a nervous hand or an im- 
paired taste made all the party miserable for the whole 
day. Now, 


quietly slip around to his grocer and order a bottle of 


if George Washington were here he would 





Hub Puneh, tell his grocer to cool it for him on the ice, 
and then tell his family that he was going to muse over 
the teachings of history—slip into a quiet nook, take 
off his Sunday coat, undo his majestic neck-tie, and lie 
down with a joram full of punch. Happy sires! Hap- 
pyland! Thrice happier ourselves, with the memories 
of the century of American history cempleted, and Hub 
Punch at hand! 














BRIGHT AS 





Renders Silver, Nickel and Silver Plated Ware, Plates 
on Stoves, Plate Glass, Soda Fountains, Show Cases, 
&c., &c., glistening as when fresh from the store, 
Saves time, preserves the surface, and contains no 
corrosive or gritty substance, 


Demand the Genuine ! 


27 Stops,0 SemRoodn Wes: 75 


Buy no Imitations! 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case. suitable 
ne the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 

hipped on one year 8 trial, with Organ Bench, 


> SlLOS.75 * 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, ¢ 30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
ae Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, | Washington, New Jersey: 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 
RR 53} Removes Tan, Pimples, 
<> , Freckles, Moth-Patches, 
— 32 and every blemish on 
a 4 beauty, and defies detec- 
= 3 tion. It has stood the test 
= = o of thirty years, and is so 
& | harmless we taste it to be 

Nn 7 * 

i - sure the preparation is 
~ rot properly made. Accept 
4, r 3 no counterfeit of similar 






name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream 
as the least harmful of ail 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 

‘ day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfiuous hair withont injury to the skin. 

Mae. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St.. N. Y. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern's, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. ‘gg- Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and preof of any one selling the same. 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER, 


By 





** BRICKTOP.” 


One of the funniest and most satirical books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP ” as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 
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MANHATTAN 


Via Sindee, 


BEACH 


The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st. 
East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting 
with trains for Manhatt - Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and 
halt hourly from 11:15 M. to 9:15 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 
A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every teen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M. , and at 10, 10: Po tee 


Via Bay Ridge. 


The steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of 
Whitehall st., terminus of all the elevated railroads, *8:10 A. M., 
and half hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P, M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. 





Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the 
elevated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway 
fares, 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S 
BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 








“THE JUDGE. 


AnTHONY Comstock has libeled a yacht for sailing 
under bare poles.—N. Y. News. 

AccorpInG to the Tribune, Herr R. Koch has been 
trying to discover what are the best means to destroy 
the spores of bacilli. If Mr. Koch will take Cheek’s 
advice he will buy them a toy pistol. 

A CINCINNATI clergyman recently baptized the wrong 
baby, but you wouldn’t think to look at the little 
thing that such a horrible mistake had been made; be- 
sides that it seldom injures a child to have its face 
washed. —Cheek. 

JupGE TourGeE is publishing in Our Continent a 
serial entitled ‘‘ Hot Plow Shares.” If the judge has 
ever stepped into a blacksmith shop and picked up a 
hot horse-shoe, and laid it tenderly and reverentially 
back again, and at the same time noticed the jovial 
wink and innocent gayety of the smith, he has enjoyed 
that valuable experience which will go a long 
assisting him in the weaving of his plot.— 


Ways in 
Exchange. 
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The Notice of Builders, Architects and Plumbers 


IS DIRECTED TO MY 


‘All Earthenware” Closet, 


Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels 
and Apartment Houses. 
This is the Cheapest and Most Reliable Closet in the market. 
60,000 of my closets in use in Europe, and over 20,000 in the 
United States. Send for catalogue. 


Jennings’ Sanitary Depot, 


7 Burling Slip, N. Y. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE, 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to any position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C, 0. D. Warerooms—sd 
ave., between 37th and 3sth sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 











ZOCOCACTIC, 





BRIGHT, THIRST-ALLAYING, DIGESTIVE AND TONIC. 


Exhilarating and Invigorating, 


Without Reaction. 


Scarcely less palatable than Champagne. 


Mixes delightfully with Claret and other Wines and Liquors. 


Ask for ZOEDONE everywhere, 


makes before purchasing ours. 


Address all letters to office of 


In such cases send 28 cents 
the advertisement in THE JUDGE, and the Polish will be sent by return mail. 


ELECTRIC STARCH POLISH, 


Nos. 132 and 134 North Fourth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


DOBBINS’ 


Beverage of Great Britain, 


ZOEDONE BUREAU, 27 Park Place, New York. 


DOBBINS STARCH POLISH 


More than doubles the stiffening qualities of Starch, 
Ironing is done with half the labor, Linen made proof " 
against dampness, and, with a good polishing iron, any 
amount of shine you like. 


stuff miscalled Starch Polish, will find the DOBBINS’ POLISH a delight.) 





(Those who have become disgusted with worthless 
Its composi- 
tion is the best in the world for giving extra body to 
linen, and producing a first-class laundry finish—and 
then it only costs 6 cents a week for a competent house- 
keeper to produce that beautiful finish for which laun- 
dries are paid $1.00 to $1.50. Those who know how to 
do things nicely are always delighted with 


DOBBINS’ 


and insist upon having the Great National Non-Alcoholic 








HOW DA SHINE 
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STARCH POoOxLAisFti. 
QM Beware of cheap and worthless compounds miscalled Starch Polish“¥ye 


ASK FOR DOBBINS. 


The GENUINE has the signature of J. B. DOBBINS on the label. 


How to get the Genuine DOBBINS STARCH POLISH. 


As a rule by asking your grocer for it; but in some cases grocers will try to push off their stock of inferior 


-in money or postage stamps 


and state that you saw 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 


Corner Fultén Street. | T H i H A T s E > S 


i= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


ae _ ws — 





THE JUDGE. 


KNOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 





|ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 

| “DENTS” GLOVES, 

Foreign Novelties. 

QUALITY — THE BEST!! _@ 


~~ 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable --¥ AA "¥"€&¥ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








_ A 


JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............. esas es 6,00 


Billiard Tables. 








rhe grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 BWAY, New York. | 84 486 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


“THE JUDGE.” 


Price in Cloth, $3.80. 
FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE, 








34 and 36 North Moore St. 





FAMOUS 
ASSASSINATIONS 


MILO = . 
‘ESAR TO THE 


FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS ¢ 
PRESENT DAY. 


EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great 
Characters who have figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHNTS.- 


@@ FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. ~@® 


FRANK TOUSEY, 


Box 2730. 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


‘Arn’? that dog got fleas?” 
woman at the South Norwalk railway station, near 


uneasily queried a 


whose feet a dog was reaching after his spine. ‘I 
think not,” said a small man. ‘It looks more like the 
fleas had got the dog.”—Danbury News. 

A CITIZEN called recently at the water registrar’s 
office and introduced himself and his business by say- 
ing: ‘I’m Misther Jerry Muldoon. My cellar is full of 
water, and my hins will be drowned if it isn’t fixed; so 
| want you to fix it.” Mr. Muldoon was informed that 
nothing could be done for him there. Two or three 
days later he reappeared. ‘I come again to see about 
that cellar,” said he; ‘‘it’s worse than ever.” ‘But 
we told you the other day, Mr. Muldoon, that we can 
do nothing about it here.” ‘‘ Yes, but my cellar must 
be fixed or my hins will all be drowned.” ‘ Well, Mr. 
Muldoon, did you see the mayor about the matter?” 
‘**Indade and I did,” replied Mr. Muldoon. ‘‘ And what 
did the mayor say?” ‘What did he say, is it?” ‘ Mis- 
ther Muldoon,’ says he, ‘why dcn’t you keep ducks?” 

Boston Journal 

‘* REMEMBER,” said the venerable Brother Gardner, 
as he brought the proceedings of the Lime Kiln Club to 
a close the other evening, ‘‘ remember, as we percolate 
homewards, dat while a pusson may have a woice like 
a tornady an’ a mouth like a woodshed, de man who 
winks wid his left eye allus gets de bes’ glass of sody 
water.” — Detroit Free Press. 

OveR one hundred women are now on trial in Hun- 
gary, charged with poisoning their husbands. Thus, 
one by one, is woman gaining her rights, and we sup- 
pose that Susan B., Elizabeth Cady and Dr. Mary will 
boost their bustles, slam their green gingham circus 
tents down on the table, and yell: ‘‘ Whar are we 
nanow ?’—N. Y. Dispatch. 





) ener! CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair. Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
C.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. e 
The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicie, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G C0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 
201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Mapie 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 







READING POSITION. 


Address 














and 





CORNER FRANKFORT STRERT. 











inders for filing * THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFPICY, 34 
and 36 NORTH Moore St., N. Y. 





Publisher, 








MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St. New York, 
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THE JUDGE. 











AT THE RINK. 


NEVER sport more fascinating, 

Endless pleasure, roller skating, 

Down my heart, quit palpitating, 
At the skating rink. 


Pompous youths, with looks so winning, 
Round in faney steps are spinning, 
For the sport is just beginning 

At the skating rink. 


Mammas there, with daughters charming, 
Watching them with looks alarming, 
As they see their faces warming, 

At the skating fink. 


Timid girls, whose courage failing, 
Hold like grim death to the railing, 
Envy others past them sailing, 

At the skating rink. 


Female forms beside me brushing, 
Pretty damcels for me blushing, 
All around on rollers rushing, 

At the skating rink. 


Tumblers there in much profusion, 
Adding to the great confusion, 
Serve to heighten the delusion, 

At the skating rink. 


Arm in arm, with looks confiding, 

Thus all earthly cares deriding, 

As o’er waxen floors we're gliding, 
At the skating rink. 


Never sport more fascinating, 
Endless pleasure, roller skating, 
Down my heart, quit palpitating, 
At the skating rink. 
—TIMOTHY TAFFYCUS. 


RaIsING a structure is like raising a baby—great care 
should be taken in the underpinning.— Boston Star. 

MapAME Raea will play Juliet! What a Juliet! 
The man who plays Romeo to such a Juliet has no legal 
right to demand a salary.--New Haven Register. 

Garu, having interviewed Gladstone, says the old 
man looks pale and careworn. No wonder.—Tecas 


Sittings. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 

Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 
*ST. DUNSTAN 
GRECIAN MON AR C ‘H. 
Superior Ac scommodations for Saloon Passengers, 

Pre paid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 

PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 





. Saturday, Sept. 2 
-Saturday, Sept. 9 


* Does not carry passengers. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured hy the Government, aie 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger or smaller 


premium. Every bond MusT draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000, 50,000, and 30,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes must draw a 

premium of not less than 
130 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 
2D OF OCTOBER, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2d of October 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
onthatdate. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING C0., 

No. 1830 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

X. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE JUDGE. 


ag The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 


























THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE C0. 


Office, Nos. 846 & 348 Broadway. 
TANUARY L,. 2382. 





Amount of Net Cash Assets, January isos pene gabon’ $41,344,120.85 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
Premiums Pe ek Ee. eee $8,438,684.0 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 6 ER err Ree 387,972. 1 3=$8,080,711.95 
Interest and rents, (including realized gains on real estate sold)... _. 2,789,821.70 
Se eUNONs CUNEIT WL. By BODE. ........ ccvccnconveccccnscececessecace 357 ,167.37—2,432,654.33-—$10,483,366.27 
$51,827,487.12 


DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 


Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same.........................00- $2,013,203.32 
Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary sae to same. 564,924.96 


Annuities, dividends, and returned Premiums on cancelled policies 2,513,691.94 
EE COUNT II 0, . 0 vce veces cenevccepScCesdcevecuhe soecees "$5,094 ,820.22. 

NE Wp HUIIN 55 5. inns ss csesinnnes «a¥iessccaccccesctvonceses 224,772.24 

Commissions, brokerages, ac ency expenses ‘and physicians’ fees.. 0 «nee peedie 1,001 027.59 

Office and law expenses, Salaries, advertising, printing, &c............., ee 379,860.21—$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 

ASSETS. 

Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received)... ...... 0.00... cece cee cee $1,271,588.41 

Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20).....17, ‘216,531.42 

Real estate... 4,486,506.62 


Bonds and mort ages, ‘first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 

000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 
Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376,000.00 
* Loans on ouiatal Se — (the reserve held by the Company on these ‘policies 


amounts to $. 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and aa eaaeal premiums on existing policies, due ‘subsequent to 

Jan. 1, 1882... 452,161.00 
* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 

reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) 227,032.97 


Agents’ balances atalatn & cranial 48,673.57 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. ‘ 1882 eae “ aes 291 ,254.80.—$45, 130,006.86 
Excess of market value of securities over cost $2,098,774.78 
* A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual 
Department of the State of New York. 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882........................ 


Appropriated as follows: 


report filed with the Insurance 


$47 228,781.64 


Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882...... RE ee ee $361 544,70 
eperess BONNER, AWNING HTOST, BS. ... .... cute sech od. coeckaBecccteccscccccecces 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented). . 50,252.67 


Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for).......... aoe 2,965.35 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 

Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 percent. Carlisle net premium 39,716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 


per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class......... > 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance.............. Pe ceereetecoccccccccoeccces 28,889.67 
—s« $42,401,745.03 
Divisible Surplus at 4 per cent...... ee ee 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4} perct., over......... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, wating $32,374,281. 
Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. . 4, 1878, $127,904 887. 
Number of { Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005. Amount \ _ 41,4879, 125.232.1444. 
Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. Jan. 1, 1880, 127:417.763. 
Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48.548. at risk / Jan. 4.4881, 135°726'916, 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53.927. Jan. 1, 1882, 151.760.824. 


1877, $1, 638,128. 1877, $1,867,457. 


a Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
Death- | 1378 1'687/676. Income | 4878" "4'948'665. Divisible ( Jan. 1, 1879, 2'811.436. 
claims < 1379, 1,569,854. from 1879, 2,033,650. Surplus at < Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 


4880, 2.317.889. 
Interest ({ 4994: 2'432'654. 


TRUSTE Es: 


1880, 1,731,721. 


2 Jan. 1, 1881, 4,295,096. 
paid ( ise) 2'013'203. 


4 per cent. ( j2n" 1, 1882, 4,827,036. 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M. D., 
WM. H. APPLETON, Pad M. FURMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN, 
WILLIAM BARTON, JAVID DOWS, ROBERT B. COLLINS, JOHN MAIRS, 


WILLIAM A. BOOTH, 
ALEX. STUDWELL, 

THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 

D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 


CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D. 
, * > Medical Examiners. 
HENRY TUCK, M., D., j 


GEORGE A, OSGOOD, S. S. FISHER, HENRY TUCK, M 
R, SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEERS. 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


President. 

















Vice-President and Actuary. 

















the laws of the United States. 





OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END, 


Ecc, 12:12. 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 





FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 
JAMES E. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, New York. 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, 
ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
ae EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 





Book BInNpDING. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 


AND 
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EFFECT OF THE EDISON ELECTRIC UNDERGROUND WIRES. 
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